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. Lady. Out, damned ſpot, out, I ſay. coocoverecocrococe; 
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(—„— rx“ 4E *** Here's the ſmell 


of the blood ſtill: all the perfumes of Arabia will not ſweeten this little 
hand. Oh, oh, oh. 


Ded. What a ſigh is there? the heart is ſorely charged. 
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Lies, thou ſtrange thing! That haſt a power to feel 


Thou art, and to perceive that others are ! : 


| Shyeſt of ſecrets! that for ever ſhun'ſt 


Our fond reſearch, curtain'd in thickeſt ſhade! ! 


Thou moving myſtery ! that canſt or move 
Or ſtop at pleaſure ! Curious mechaniſm ! 


| Whoſe ſpring is ſpirit, and whoſe action, will! 


Warm conſcious wax, on which all paſſing things, 
Series of ſeals, ſucceſſive impreſs make 


Of pleac re or of pain! imperial mark, 
By which the frame almighty fingers form'd, 
Is known from moving ſyſtems made by man ! 
Eminent work ! which all the ſons of ſkill, 
From every clime conven'd, could ne'er, with all 
Their hand's collected cunning, emulate ! 
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| invention all divine! In the dull worm 


More brilliant workmanſhip, than all the domes 
Proud ſwelling, and with pomp of pillars dreſs'd, 
And all the witty engines, human Craft 


Hath &er conſtructed —If I find thy throb, 


Thou ſalient wonder! in the meaneſt thing, 
Victim of Cuſtom's cruſh ere I put forth 
My power to tread thee out, my ſoul is * d 
With a reſtrictive awe, that bids me hold— 
And aſks me, ere I end, what I with eaſe 
Can end, but not with all my power renew, 
If what is urg'd as reaſon for the act, | 
Will juſtify th' — of my foot. 


Driv'n by what 33 is the band, that dares 
To quench thy flame, where the all quick'ning breath. 
Hath up to reaſon blown it ? where thy beats 
Can high as virtue heave and kindle heay'n.? 
That dares arreſt the rolling of that eye, 


O'er all ſurrounding things. that curious roves; 


That loves the ſky, uplifts its look ſublime, - 


The ſtars peruſes, and can. clearly read, | 


In nature's various volume round it ſpread, 
In radiant letters 1 80 the NAME DIVINE * 8 


When the . 2 his firſt murder'd ſon, 
Stretch'd bruis'd and breathleſs on the gory ground, 
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At whoſe unnatural end, to nature new, 2 
Blood's eldeſt cry to heav'n, pale Fancy paints 
Eclipſe and earthquake, groanings. under ground, 
Sore ſighing winds, and general ſigns of woe 
Thro' nature's works ;—ſtunn'd. with. aftoaifhment;: 
With horror ſtiff as he on whom he bent 1 
His eye's wild glare; in doubt, or if he dream'd | 
A dreadful thing, or if a waking woe. ed 
O'erwhelm'd his ſoul, Ifee the: ſtatue Rand l q 
Struck by the dead with temporary death, 
Each vital motion makes a fearful pauſe l. 


Each hair ſtands up, and every pulle ſtands. ſtill! 5 | 3 b | 
By mimic pencil, or by magic pens. | „ 
Inimitable marble of amaze ! Es $4 3 
There, froze with. fatal terror, he had ſtood | | | 5 


For ever fix'd, by the cold horror held 
For ever faſt, nor more releas'd to life: 
By th' unrelenting ice had he then known, 
That moſt inhuman and moſt monſtrous deed, 
Of ſtormieſt paſſion. born, with wildneſs done, 
And firſt-ſeen, ſwift- ſeiz d weapon, when no eye 
Witneſs'd its horror, -was ordain'd to be 
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The ſettled practice of his progeny l 
By his mad children methodiz'd to art! 
Nam'd Noble Science! in the number rank'd. 
Of tair=reputed callings, thick that throng 
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| The door of active life, and eourt the choice 
Of doubtful youth! among the paths that lead 
To Fame's high fane, among the Muſe's themes a 
Plac'd eminent in front! no deed of night 
A That ſecks diſguife ; atnbitious of the day! 
1 . Provok d and ſpurr d by the infpiring thought, 
3 Al eyes ſhall ſee me Gracefully perform'd, 
With beauteous inſtruments from whoſe bright face 
The beams of day rebound gay blazing back; 
With no infuriate look, no quaking es, TE FD 
But with ſedate unruffled feature done ! 8 
Nor ſtinted to one ſolitary act! = 
3 By multitude on multitude committed! 


Like ſome diſtemper'd dream, that only ſhows 
Strange monſtrous ſhapes, and all things repreſents 
Turn'd upfide down, in wild confuſion toſt, 

War, thy wild picture to mine eye appears! 
Am I awake ? or is this world, ſo long 
That to my mind ſubſtantial ſtuff hath ſeem'd, 

: Unreal apparition ? painted air ? 

Mad Fancy's work, while troubled 3 binds 
My feveriſh frame in anxious reſt reclin'd : 2 

And ſhall I ſoon to ſober certainty 
Of other and of fairer ſcene ariſe, | 
(Soon as th* oppreſſion from my brain hath paſt) 

rs | And, 


* 7 v 
And, al theſe fantaſtic forms 


That long have mock'd me, to my fellows tell, 
How —_ a viſion viſited my deep? 


See yon pavilion? d On fitting ap 
Serene and ſolemn ! mind illuming mind! 
Reaſon's confederated rays cate out 
In intellectual alliance firm 'P | 
Say wherefore meets the ring of rationals, 
With light collective luminous: to frame 
Some fair and beautedus plan of public good 
With legiſlative wiſdom ?—or to ſeck, 18 | 7 
With philoſophic amity of ſoul, Gs 1 9 
Where Science, coy recluſe, conceal'd refides ? 1 
No, not for this the fapient circle ſits ! 

Yon tent is the dire cabinet of Death ! _ 
Infatiate ſovereign ! with the ſcythe of Time 
Unſatisfied, that craves th' aſſiſtant ſword ! 
Thoſe are his miniſters ! in ruin wiſe; 
5 Sages of flaughter ; devaſtation's ſeers ; 
Doctors of deſolation !—Y onder, lo 
At work mechanic Wit ! by whom weak man 
His might extends and finds in knowledge pow's ! 
The lucid labour fee !——ls it to aid 
 Benignant manufacture? to uplift, 
Commerce, aloft in air thy weighty wealth? | 
| 1 Life's 
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(8) 
5 lu ſe's fair conveniences to ſwell, and more ES 81 hah 
| Accommodate accommodated man: on 
| Dire, dire reverſe! fall'n Ingenuity, ot 
/ | | Deprav'd, degenerate from her native Os. 3 | 
= On tragic engines her loſt genius __— bn i * {57 366 
And, cruelly acute, purſues alone . „ 
Diſcoveries of death !—diſtrafted Art, ö 28 3 8 80 
Whoſe lovely office tis to emulate © © A ill lev {9045530 5 | 
Nature in boumties and in files alone, ' © OO OD 
With her ſeverities perverſely vies ! )) Sgt 0 VY 
_ Storms ſhe invents ! inclemencies neee Wii Dos ee : 
And teaches Weakneſs to be terrible. Dow 2719! 
5 Tremendous mimic of the tempeſt, man 51 it | 
| | Copies th' artillery of angry Jeve, 
Around him artful clouds and darkneſs rolls, 
To lighten learns, to forge and fling his _ 
: While thouſands at a ſtroke his thunders rive, 
And blaſted towns before his flaſhes fall ! 
Or, bowel'd in the earth, he latent breeds 
The crafty earthquake, ſubterranean rage 
Ingenious gend'ring ! In the hollow hell 
His hands have ſcoop'd with dark infernal fraud, 
Diſpoſing death, the imitative peſt, 
Induſtrious ſcholar of malignant things, 
Studious eſſays, and terribly attains, 
To ſhake the ſtrong foundations of the ground, 


Strew it with wide-ſpread wreck, and emulate 
The final ruin! View yon vehicles, | 
Whoſe wondrous road is through the world of waves; 
That give to eager man the morning's wings; 
Whoſe cordage complicate and canvas- craft 
Compel the air to puſh em on their way, W 
And make the winds their ſpur ! Manſions, mene 3 
Whoſe ſwelling walls a multitude incloſe, 5 
Vet light and volant gliding, as the fowl 
That fail the firmament! Of human ſxill 
The prodigy and pride! Fram'd to convey 
Social mankind remote mankind to meet, 
To know, to love, t' enlighten and to help! 
To bear from ſhore to ſhore, in fair ſupply, 
Of earth and mind the produce! fruits and truths $1" 
In beauteous amity commute, and make 
The world but one! gBehold ! diſtracting ſcene ! 
The floating houſes of the ſea, arrang'd 


In adverſe rows, advance! the moving ſtreets 
Each other meet! ah! with no friendly front ln 36 
Freighted with thunder, they are come to hold | 
Commerce of deaths! to ſhow the aſtoniſh'd ſeas 
Such tempeſt as the winds ne'er blew l to teach 
The tame commotion of the elements 
How ſhips to ſhatter ! to out-roar, out ;- ſpit 
All air-brew'd ſtorms, and in derifion mock 
WE. | B i Their 


| (10) 
Their modeſt madneſs, meek, inſipid ſcene 


Of ſober tumult See all Nature's gifts 


Given but for good, made inſtruments of ill! 
From the dug earth educ'd, behold that ore. 
Of higheſt worth, in richeſt plenty giv'n, | 
His. bounty ſuch who ſtock'd the ball He built, 


Of friendly edge ſuſceptive, form'd to ſerve, 


With ſmooth inciſion, - uſeful Art's fair ends, — 
See its fine point employ'd, ah ! not to fetch 


Forth from the furrow'd earth the golden bread ; 


Call copious Plenty oder her vales to laugh ; 


Or prune with economic cut away 


Her waſteful growth; —but, amputation foul ! 
Lop human life, and with an impious edge 
With purple dropping, plough the fleſh- of man 
Behold the heav'n- born element, beſtow'd 


The genial friend of generous health to glow, 


The ſocial hearth to animate, ſupply 


Our abſent ſuns, and gaily gild the houſe 


Of harmleſs pleaſure ! ſee it turn'd againſt 


Life's lovely flame! th' excited ſpirit ſee, 


Collifion call'd, fprings ſparkling from his cell, 
To dart the nitrous wrath, the red-hot death, 


To youth's light heart, and top the bounding life! 


To bid the broken bone long time be rack'd 
In the dread houſe of Pain ! with burſting rage 


4 


4 


nn 

Upward an heap of ſhatter'd bodies ſhoot, 

From earth exploded to the ſky !- fair piles 
"That flowly roſe, uprear'd by patient toil, 

With furious haſte lay low ! or with harſh heat, 
Unlike his fire's, the gently piercing ſun, 
| Sear the fair fruitage his bland beams had nurs'd, 

And his mild fervours mellow'd into food ! | 

With fierce unfilial force (how much miſus'd ! 

Child of life's cheriſher !) his waving work 

Impious undo, conſume the yellow year, 

And beauteous Ceres to a cinder chan ge! 
No bound th' abuſe obeys !—hark ! the ſweet voice, 
The voice of muſic floats along the air ! 

Muſic ! ætherial magic! heavenly breath 
Thou good and pleaſant amity of ſounds, 

In ſweet aſſociation kindly met, 

For gentleſt ends in filver union join'd ! |. 

The giddy dance of feſtive Joy to guide; 

Languid Dejection's hanging head uplift ; 

Bid from the brow of Care the cloud begone ; 
Sooth the ſweet woe of melancholy Love; 

Huſh Envy's hiſs; unknit the frown of Rage 
With all ſubduing ſweetneſs; ſoftly fad, 

Draw the kind drops down melting Pity's cheek, 
With charming chillneſs ſeiz'd ; or, higher rais'd, 
To kindle with a concord more ſublime 

| B 2 
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Virtue's ſtrong raptures to a rage dioine! 


But where will profanation ſtay:—E'en thee, 
O heavenly Harmony! their preſs hath ſeiz' d 
With impious gripe! Reluctant, ſtruggling maid, | 
Sprung from the filent ſphere ! with wild affright, 
Thou find'ſt thee fallen on a frantic orb. 
Outrageous wreſt ! perverſion moſt perverſe! 1 
Miſapplication monſtrous 1 Horror, ſay, p 


When briſtles moſt thine hair; when, wild with EY 


In anguiſh Madneſs laughs,” or, on his way, 


And at his work accurſt, when Murder fings? 


Hark ! the ſweet art, to ſooth the IVE fram'd 
On ſavage errand ſent ! to indurate 

Humanity, miſled to iron ſcenes, - 

Who to unmartial ſoftneſs elſe might melt; 
Tune her to ſtone, and give her ſtrength to ſtab ! 


To ſend its blood back to Fear's bleaching Cheek, 


Unwarm'd by virtue's into valour's heat, 


And to a wild and drunken daring drive her, 


By ſound's mechanic ſpur ! to reconcile 

The death devoted victim to the knife! 
Cheering ambition's ſacrifice to bleed, 
Unchearful elſe ; with luring notes entic'd 
Recoiling to comply How have they; join'd 
Moſt heterogeneous and unmixing things ! 
Making according ſounds accompany 
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Wild Diſcord's wildeſt ſeene ! where mad mankind, 
That in the city *gainſt each other ſtrike 
In endleſs ſtrife, with rougheſt joſtle jar! 


What mean theſe ſhowy and theſe ſounding ſigns. 

Of general joy, my ſenſes that ſalute ? 

That bid my brow. be ſmooth, and boſom bound, 

And all my heart be holiday ?—What means 

The cannon's roar that rends the ſhatter'd ſky ? 

The ſtunning peal the merry ſteeples pour? 

At dead of night, along the ſtarry ſtreet, 

This flaring luxury of feſtive light, | 
From every window flung ?—Wherefore thus laughs 
Now that the midnight bell 
Doth with his iron tongue and brazen mouth 

Strike one, why walks abroad the undrowſy 3 2 
Night's ghoſts, and goblins, groans and ſhadows dire, 
All ſhone away, that een unſhudd'ring walks 

Bold Superſtition forth? why is proud Night, 
Attended with the pleaſures of the world, 

Thus all ſo wanton and ſo full of gawds-?” 

What fair event, to poliſh'd boſoms dear, 
In poliſh'd life inſpires. this pomp of joy ? 
Say, hath the African fair freedom found? 
Spite of his ſhade at length confeſs'd a man, 
Nor longer whipp'd becauſe he is not white? 


The hour of gloom ? 


That 


$ 


tin 

That were a jubilee for heav'n to join; 
To extort the gelid hermit from his cell; 
Inflame his brook- fed blood, and force him bring 
F . His ſober foot to ſwell the city rout, : 
1 With virtuous riot reeling, and with joy 

5 SGloriouſiy giddy !——But 'tis not for this, 
A Tis not for this, the midnight vies with noon. 


Sing Io Pæan, Io Pæan fing !—— „„ 
Thouſands of pulſes, high with health that leap'd, 
Whoſe ſprightly ſpring, to Time's oppreſſion left, 
Or to Diſeaſe's weight, had play'd perhaps 
A length of years, by ſpeedier fates laid ſtill, 
Ne'er'to go on again, or ſtir, have ſtopp'd,— 
mn © 8 On yon bleſt Tun, all as a bridegroom gay, 

* Whom to behold it is a pleaſant thing 
For every eye; who gives the painted globe 
This pomp of colour and this beauteous bloom; 
5 A multitude (th' ecſtatic tidings tell 
A multitude of eyes, at which the heart 
Look'd laughing out upon the day, are clos'd. 
5 On his delicious light {tranſporting thought !) 
They never more ſhall look !—Illume, illume 
The glowing ſtreet ! nor let one window rob 
The general rapture of a ray it owes ! 


Religion joins the joy: of thoſe fair works, 


wm 
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Which He, whoſe wondrous wiſdom all things made, 
Made in his image, or defacement foul, | 
Or fatal rent (more lights, more lights emit !) 
A myriad has received. This is th' event, 
The fair event to poliſh'd boſoms dear, 
In poliſh'd life that lights this pomp of joy. 
For this the cannon's thunder thumps the ear; 
For this their merry peal the ſteeples r 
For this dun Night her raven hue reſigus, 

And, in this galaxy of tapers prank'd, 

Mimics meridian day hence the high joy _ 
That calls the city's ſwarms from out their cells, 
Laughs in each eye, and dances in each heart, 
Prolongs their vigils, and ſhakes off the dews 
That hovering Sleep from off her wings lets fall 
On their light lids, that will not let lie on em 
The poppy drops, the high excitement ſuch ! 
All to the feaſt, the feaſt of blood ! repair. 
The high; the low, old men and prattling babes, 
Young men and maidens, all to grace the feaſt, 
Light-footed trip, the feaſt, the feaſt of blood! 


But here comes one that ſeems to out-rejoice, 
All the rejoicing tribe! wild is her eye, 
And frantic is her air, and fanciful 
Her fable ſuit, and round ſhe rapid rolls 
- Her beauteous eyes upon the ſpangled ſtreet, 


And 


. 5 939 5 J 5 | (7s. ) 
. And As with greedy gaze the ſparkling ſcene. MY 
EE: And, See!“ ſhe cries,- how they have grac'd the hour 
Phbat gave him to his grave! hail, lovely lamps! i 
In honour of that hour, a grateful lang 
- Hath hung aloft !—and ſure he well deſerves | 
Eee. The tributary ſplendour—for he fought 
| Their battles well Oh ! he was valour's ſelf! 
Brave as a lion's was my Henry's heart! Z 
Fierce was the look with which he fac'd the foe ; 
But on his Harriet when my hero bent it, 
Twas ſo benign !—and beautiful he was | 
And he was young—too young in years to die— 
; Twas but a little while his wing had thrown 
Its guardian ſhadow o'er me but tis gone 
Fall'n is my ſhield—Yet ſee-now if 1 weep— 
A Britiſh warrior's widow ſhould not weep— 
Her hero ſleeps in honour's fragrant bed 
So they all tell me—and I've nobly learn'd 
Their gallant leflon—all my tears are gone 
Bright glory's beam has dried them every drop ! 
No, no, I ſcorn to weep—high is mine heart! 
Hot are mine eyes! there's no weak water there! 
Tis true, I ſhould have joy'd—what mother would not! 7 
To have ſhown him that ſweet babe, o'er which he wept 
When laſt he kiſs'd it—yes he did—he wept : ! | 


My warrior wept !—as the weak woman's tears 


From 
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From off this cheek, where now I none can feel, 
He kiſs'd away, he wet it with his own. 
Oh ! yes it would—"twould have been ſweet t' have Wow dw 
How his dear lovely boy had grown, ſince ae 
Beheld it cradled, and tꝰ have bid it call him | 
By the ſweet name that I had taught it utter 
In ſofteſt tones, while he was thunder hearing, 
And thunder hurling round him for his hand 

Would not be idle amid deeds of glory— 
Ves—glory, glory, glory is the word — 

See! how it glitters all along the ſtreet!” 
And then ſhe laughs and wildly leaps along 
With treſſes all untied.— Fair wretch! adieu! 
In mercy Heav'n thy ſhatter'd peace repair ! 


— Mankind, wild race! have been your moons to blame, 
Thro' all your races that this rage hath run? 

That this demoniac, worſe than dog-ſtar madneſs 
"Mong all your nations, in each age hath foam'd ? 
F'en elemental ſtrife far greater love, 

Than ye have ſhown, of beauteous Peace difplays ! 
Proportion'd to the periods of their wrath, 

For more protracted intervals your ſeas _ 

Abſtain from tempeſt ;—your leſs angry ſkies 

With greater length of ſeaſon are ſerene ; 

In your wild foreſts the loud beſtial rage 

EC c 


Suſpends its roaring longer, than have paus'd eg 
Your death-denouncing trumpets ; than your amm 
Have eas d their ſavage din; oer the e 530 
Than ye have let the lovely olive hgůng e 1b ef vol 
Its comely leaf; and ſuffer'd Janus Pry „„ 


Jailor of War, the r it e ee 


Full ſoon th* impatient priſoner's brazen bonds 
From off the fretting fary ye have knock'd, „„ 
And ſpeedy mercy to his malice ſhown! © 
Who that ſtands till, and fixes on the fat 
His thoughtful eye, and doth not feel his ſenſe 8. i, 
Swim round with wonder, and een lie huſh'd 

In the dead ſtilneſs of aſtoniſhment ? 1 tf 

That this amazing maniac rage hath been, 

Not of ſome ſingle race th* eccentric crime, 

For following ones to riſe and wonder at, 

By ſome peculiar and uncommon cauſe 

To this wild ſtart from Nature's orbit ſtang, - 

Struck by fome ſtranger ſtar's eratie wrath. . 559 
With ſtrange diſtraction; no ——— neee 0 4 


From men '; accuſtom om'd line a fingle leap; e ed By nod} 


Tranfient diſtortion of their ſtanding ſtate; 9 $27.01 ban 
From their ftaid uſage one wild ſhoot afide 3' © © tt 
By ſtrong diſtemper's paroxyfm infpir'd; 
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Some all- infecting fever's fierce exceſ n, ing 


on at its hotteſt and brain- at rain-burning height . 
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But a id phrenzy ;—of their dreadful way 
The ſteady tenour; the deep ſcarlet ſhame oo 
On Reaſon's redden'd cheek, bidding burn 2 
Thro' rolling ages, an eſtabliſhd bluſmſ : | 
Protracted tragedy l W long as deep! M 
Whoſe unſpent horror thro” all time hath ſpun ant 


The tale of blood! O' er hiſtory's Wannen, ente (1 
The vein of perſevering fury runs; bn 
And he that · xcads its pages, rightly calls en Ef As. 
Records of Carnage, Chivgicles of Blood! | 
abit? tl | 

If to unculdivited life confin d eee 
Had been the barb'rous' cuſtom, there lone w Ha 4 
Its horror had Humanity inſpir d 39 Hebe 21 A 


With leſs amazement. —The wild Inca 0 War 

But little wonder raiſes! He m n 
Sees not what man contains, his eee VET e e 
Of latent mind, the folded facul ties 
Whoſe furled leaves the wondrous gem nend 1 Role 


In man no more than muſcle he diſcern ss = 
Unpiercing to the chambers of his Breals;* i e 247 e | 1 
He o'er his finewy ſurface rolls his eyes | 


And, deeming all his ſtrength in bulk and bone, b 

In brutal force concludes his glory lies. . 

Pent in the little circle of his tribe, 

With fierce 1 intemperate rage his friendftiy flames! ew, 
na C2 47 


That bounded burns intenſe, eee n 

El His hatred burns! Tempeſtuous paſſion b bears te 14 1} 
His footſteps to the fight; his going forth ok 4nd, 
To ſcenes of blood is the: wild guſh-of * 59 110701 
Himſelf a dart, with inward fury wing d. 1 Bt 
He ſhoots to battle, | 1 
And whom his hand deſtroys, his heart deres! 0 nie ac 
Mild Reaſon groans to view their wüd-fought b. bn 
Their beſtial rage and revelry in dea, 7 
Their blood-ſtain'd teeth and trample on che Dain, 

In ecſtafy of rage their roll in blood, 
Andall the lawleſs phrenzy of their =” Sun 
Afflicted Wiſdom weeps that forms erect. 

Which might be men, ſhould be no more =p 33 5 

But, being what they * ſhe marvels not b i 

That furious thus each other they devour. 

The ſcene ſhe gazes with a wild amaze, 

O'er which ſhe ſhivers agued and aghaſt, OWL 

Doubting her ſenſe ! incredulous ſhe lives !! 
Is the cool carnage of the cultur'd world!!! 

In the cold cabinet all calm conceiv'd! 14 e e 

And with cold ſkill, and blood that boils not, deat ! 5 

War's rul'd, methodic, mathematic fields, „ 

Where fate in geometric figures frowns, hs | Sd 


Curiouſly ſtern ! a low'ring OA". V 
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Where ſober warriors, in ſquare/array,;// 1 1! 
With ſcience kill, with ceremony ſla | 
Thunder with apathy, and thin mankinß gg 
With looks c pOs d, in rows compact . Aich ee 
A tranquil tragedy? where battle trick d. 
Bedecks deſtruction, and makes ruin igay 1 v1 + edt: Bd 
In ſpruce parterre where tulip terrors ſtand . 
A ſcene of ſplendid: horror while ofer al 
The field's dire ſlaughter ,** peaceful. thought? f I. 
Wit, beauteous ſpirit! wheels the e ws . 
Inſtructs horrific Mars which, way to ruſh, be Nj 
And ſhows the dev'liſh engines where to oy 2911450 J iit | 
Their fiery bolts !—This is the dreadful ſcene, 
Acted on lib'ral Europe's lucid ſtage ; 5 1 
Where man is known for what he i is, for more, , 8 


Than meets the eye, a mine of inward wealth, | 
That aſks but to be dug and into day 
Drawn out, a ſplendid, treaſure to diſplay _ eu | 3 | 
Of golden joys, and ſterling happineſs ! br hen ot | 5 | : 4 
Where moral glories ſtrike Conception . 1 18255 . 7 a | 
Where peaceful \aurels © court Ambition” 8 hand ;. ET 1 5 | 7 
Where Reaſon's, Virtue's victories, invite OB | 
Th' aſpiring breaſt ; and thouſand varied} joys. | 7 e | J 
Make life delightful and its calms endear ! PSI A 2501 | 
This is the ſcene, the gallop of the blood ee GOV 2056 302144 | 
Whoſe horror 9 br the current creep 25 3 5 
Q 301 N nl wn This ; 
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| ( 42 ) 
This acid ſweep of human life away, in 150%u} 2120 
In human life where ſo much worth is c 
Theſe cheſs · board battles where unpaſſiond men, 
Like things of ipod; by them that 5 5. 65 FR Vi 
Are moy'd about, the puppets of the game! ba A 
Theſe ſober whirlwinds of the poliſh'd 0 Ui bod 7 
That not from paſſion's:tempeſt take their ragen: 
Blown by cold Intereſt 3 by eee to 01 A 

; On whoſe' roa wings, director of their way SUD 2 blond 
Afflicting image? form'd-in other ſcenes: ;"g ruptured V7 
And fairer far to ſoar, ah much miis-ſpher'd'! WL ootincd eur. 
Bright ( Gxxrus rides che vo ag Storm!” 2 907 2Wo0l be 
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Civiliz'd war !—How POTS pair *I: appear | 
Theſe words in penfive Ruimination's ear! 
Civiliz'd war !—Say, "UT the mouth of mab, a wy OREN 0 T 


with 24 02 3 100 f ets zT 


8 hh,ë egi 
Two fo unmatch'd, ſo much each other* $ hate, RE 


With force tyrannic, ere to ogether —. HS: 
372210 Dig iom 5720 WW 

Civiliz'd war !—THANKS, gentle Europe ! ol, ks, | 
il $UT93ES 9 3250 


For having dreſs'd the hideous monſter dot, Mn, 


Fantaſtic marrier of words, before, | 


And hid his nature in ſo ſoft a name, 3 

That weak, hyſterical Humanity, g; 
Might hear with leſs of horror, he i is dense, 5 hots 1 
Hail monſter elipt! ſhorn, of his ſhaggy-r MADE. one 
Hig Def front with flow'rs and ribbands prank'd, 
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Smooth, eee eee, e Yo azo 


Of foreſt-rage the city's poliſh'd ſmile! 


g 23299 8 . +4, 


That with a mild and chriſtian calmneſs; Kills, 1 foliar 26 
That with more method tears his mangled prey, 


And, as the copious draught of blood he ſwillsg/1'" * 
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Thanks, in the name of all the friends Nai 
That ye have thus their ſhud 


bs 2 
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rio! ach 
Diſclaims the thirſt the h thouſand- fold. 
Ye gay adorners of the tragic ſcene? 
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TE 


n 4 4 liert vio! © 


And, piteous of their tender texture, giv'n ot tt 


Their ſpirits, apt to ſtartle, calm to flow, 
Forth from its ſcabbard when your wiſdom calls 

The ſlumb'ring ſword ad eh us fabbuth cloſe! 
Thanks, in the name of all the tremulous tribe; 

Too ſenſitive, the grateful Muſe accords you; 

That ye have beautified the frowsus of war 

And given his grimneſs graces, have found out 

Politer ſlaughter, and genteely learn ld 

To lay more elegantly waſte the world, 

That ye have murder humaniz'd,” dilcoven' d 
Miſchief's moſt handſome modes, and 3 tab 
With decent order te deſtroy each other! 

Of all, whoſe hearts your battles have bereay'd 


The bleſſing comes upon you! Robb d by wars 


So gently wag d, of them bencath whoſe ſhade, n 
of ſhelt'ring power their thiclded weakneſs ſat, 
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Ober whoſe wan cheek, where beauty's roſes ow” 8g 57 
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With looks & peace and "Ek pals! <idows dag. Gon 
In grateful ſongs, the tender ſpoilers ſingg in 1A IO 
The fatherleſs their filial ſorrows in dn, 230 1 
Forget their woes and joiu the e 5 Nom Aw 1z0t 


Een the lora virgin; in the lain” II + 5 +> 86 504, 


Whoſe eye fell fearful on herlover's name, | 1 ai ( 


Grief ſpreads its green; prophetic of her waves! 51 i ned. 
Some fickly ſmiles of gratitude: — fd 64d by 2H, 
And huth ſome fighs, to ſwell the grateful ſong 


All, all the mourners that ye make ſhall bleſs ' 17-350 1 
Your mildly „ amiably murderous deeds !. renn 


For much it ſooths the ſorrowys of their ſoul, an nel Stk 
For much it balms the bruiſes of their breaſ t,. 
That they, in whom. the battle's fury reach, !!! 


Their rent affections, fell in poliſh'd fields; 


By ſofter hands, than whom: the batchet hacks 
In barb'rous battle; that a ſmoother death | N | 
From finer points and gloſſier arms they took ax 


And if they periſh'd, periſh'd: by the ſword, ile n | 


. of . 4 Nom de 


kt 3 64? 


Oppreſt with indignation, te the Muſe 
Forgiv'n, if the forget to ſacred grief 


The rev'rence due, and to her ſerious theme; z 


Seek! ing, in ys from her load of p pain 


=_ 4 Td ( 25 ) 
T Some little eaſe ; for ſhe hath long time lain 
Beneath the ſuffocating weight, as thus 
The civil actor in this ſavage ſcene, - 
Europe's refin'd barbarian hath declaim'd. 
How horrible the unrelenting rage 
And the coarſe rudeneſs of unmanner'd Mars ! 
How ſmooth a front our comelier battle wears! 
Lo! in our milder field the lovely form FF 
Of Mercy fits by Valour's fide, and oft 


Hangs on his hand and holds its fury down.“ 
It is this mildneſs, to the moral eye 


So far from ſoft'ning the hard crime of war, 
That proves the ſanguinary practice guilt, | * | 
And ſtamps the carnage murder.—Say, what prieſt, _ „ 
Sent to prepare a dungeon'd wretch to die 
For having ta'en his brother's breath away, 
Would not infer, remorſe had made him mad, 
To hear the villain ſeck his vice to waſh 
With words like theſe :“ Far fouler criminals DO 9 
The woods than me contain. The wolf is worſe; | 'Y 
How furiouſly he lacerates the flock ! a 
With what a rage the panther rends his pey ! 
Mark the fierce leopard tear his mangled meal ! = 
I with much mercy murder'd whom I flew ! - 1 3 
With one, but one, one well- directed wound 
I gave him end; or with a drug diſguis'd, 
| D 
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To drowſy death that woo'd his foul away, 


I Iull'd, without or 5 & an iii Muffe 
In bland oblivion.” No; ye ſhall not wee Rei S6 
Sons of Civility ! ye ſhall not thus Red d a2 brig Tt 


Vour darkneſs cloak ! This varniſh 0 your vive” 
Is evidence againſt you: your excuſe | 
Accuſes you, arid by your boaſt ye prove 
Your blame. That. after blood ye do not pant, 
Shows horrible your guilt in 3 1 
No moral turpitude the tiger's tooth, 
Though ſtain'd with homicide, contracks.— By man 
The maniac's blood is ſpar'd, the bleed of man | 
Whoſe rage hath ſhed. And the wild man of war, 
Whoſe dormant unexeited intellet — 
Beholds in human nature but an arm, 
Of brute · ambition ſuſceptive alone, 
Who wields his brainleſs brawn in cleaving ſculls 
Vacant of mind as is his own, whoſe heart 
Hydropic burns for blood, and lion-like | 
Who hungers for his foe, although his deeds | 
Are dire, no moral indignation lights 
In gentle Wiſdom's breaſt. The very rage 
And hard unmelting rigour of his field, 
His grappling battle, greedineſs of blood, 
His fiend-like yell, his hatchet and his club, 
His ſcalping wrath, carnivorous victory, 
That eats in ecſtaſy the hoſtile fleſh, 

That 


While horror they excite, extinguiſh blame: 


* 
* 
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That drinks hot blood, with boundleſs vengeance __ 
And all th' exceſſes of his frantic war, 


The more we ſhudder, we the more forgive. 
The frightful butchery of his battle tells, 
However hideous, it is honeſt havoc ; 
That, thus to act, he thinks, is to be man. 
His barb'rous ethics know no moral worth 
Save military might. To his rude view 
Victory is virtue. Piouſly he tells 
His triumphs as his titles to the ſky. 
His talents are his arrows and his axe, 
Sole means of ear ning heav n. In chopping down 
Another foe, a freſh degree, he deems, 
His hand hath added to his bliſs above. 5 
He heaps the ſlain, that he may hunt in bear n 
With ſport immortal; or for ſcaly game | 5 
Search with divine ſucceſs celeſtial ſtreams. | 155 
In ſlaughter placing thus his excellence, 4 
With wild, unſated rage he ſlays.— But, where 
Fair Mercy mixes in the fight, tis proof N 
Reaſon is in the field; Reaſon, that reads 
The error of the ſcene, and juſt to judge 
Its impious acts, rebukes the buſy ſword, 
Though there her voice the din of battle drowns, | | 
And though the ſpells of Prejudice prevail 
HS Her 


Her mouth to muffle, when the cannon's throat 
Its thunder ceaſes; yet her ſmother'd ſpeech, 
Although with deaden'd ſound, is heard by him 


1 Who bids the ſword, bv brave defence unbid, 


Forſake i its reſt. Oft, at dead of night, | 
When flatt'rer's Tips are cl6s'd, but not the eyes | 
Of him they call a god, the tells him, Man 
Was made to cheriſh, not to butcher man. 

The ſordid ſenator, who ſells his breath 


To wake the coals of war, ſhe doth proclaim, | 


Nor can his ear th* accus'd patrician ſeal, 


Accomplice in the murder of mankind. 


When in the peaceful camp, while battle breathes, 
Their ſhouting the recumbent captains ceaſe, > 


Oft to the „eiter d leader of his band, 


As, ruminating, ſilent he reclines, 

She whiſpers audible What doſt thou here ? 

Is this a fair and honeſt ſcene around thee, 

That ſhrinks not from the beam of piercing Truth ? 
Is this thy poſt of duty? Wert thou made 

To be the ſaviour or the foe of life? 


Like tented Richard's, troubled is his thought; 


He ftarts——The ghoſt fits heavy on his ſoul” 
Of ſtabb'd mankind—But he is in, and on, 


| He ſays, he muſt—but ſays it with a iigh— 


Then with a buſtling motion ſhakes off thought. 


— 
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Return'd, at reſt beneath the olive ſhade, 
While the ſoft pipes of Peace around him play, 
In penſive moments when the tabors pauſe, 
She re-appears, injurious to his reſt, 

And ſhows his occupation as it is. 


But it is plum'd, and-ſparkles in his eye; 
The charm of rule attends it, and the lap 


Of careleſs, filken eaſe. Nor yet by all 
F'en of the common tribe, trepann'd to drive 


The deadly trade, is her mild voice unheard, 
In theſe late times and luminous.—And hence 


Some check the ſanguinary ftrife receives 
From her : Temptation conquers, but not kills. 


But doth not, fay, the ſenſe, which thus e 
Of the dread ſcene the military rage, 


The moral horror heighten ?—Yes, tis you, 


Sons of Refinement,. ſons of Science, you ! 

Not furious ſpurr'd: by unenlighten'd love 

Of battle's red renown, ſupreme that ſways 
The ſwallow'd ſoul, and drives to deeds of death 
With uncorre&ed impulſe, ſelf-approv'd ; 

But, urg'd by fordid aims, who calm conſent 
That blood to ſhed, which in your ſecret fight 

Is ſacred ; to pollute your tempted hand 

With what ye know is ſpot; to do that deed, 


a 


| 


Whoſe 
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Wuhoſe Ethiopian ſhade the gauze diſguiſe, 
1 Truth- covering Sophiſtry's white, flimſy web, 
$ That o'er it falls to make it paſs for fair, „ . 
| With its thin threads, a ſcanty veil, but ill | — 3 


From your keen eye conceals ;-—'tis you alone, 
Sons of Refinement, ſons of Science, you ! 
Convicted ſtand of murder's cruel crime. 
1 And all the mild humanities that mix 
= | With the rough horror of the hoſtile ſcene ; _ 
Es 1 During each pauſe of intermittent Mars, 5 r 0 | 
The courteous intercourſe betwixt your chiefs, | 21 
Fair, interluſory civilities, | 
That deck and ſoften war's ſtern rigid. Nate; - 
But ſerve its iron uglineſs to point. 
Each ſtreak of beauteous white that breaks its dark 
Shows but in blacker night its ebon ſhade. 


3 3 Oh! I could ſpeculate, with calmer eye, 
| A monſtrous cloud of fierce, conflicting fiends, 
Met in mid air, with malice hot from hell, 
Keen pains propenſe and powerful to inflict, 
Furniſh'd all o'er with cruel faculties, 
And throbbing thro” each vein with quenchleſs hate, 
Infernal fray ! where all were uproar wild, 
4 | All unrelenting ſpite and writhing wounds; 
| madd' ning war of venom, ſtings and teeth; - = 
4 £ . 
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Into whoſe dragon broil, and high-wrought rage, 
(Prodigious diſcord !) all her out-ſent foul 
Alecto breath'd ! oh, better far my fight 
Could ſuch complete, conſiſtent ſcene ſuſtain, 
Than this ſtrange mixture of our motley ſtrife. 
Urbanity, and battle ! manners bland, 
And murders bloody ! thorns that deeply pierce, | 
And beautifully flower ! ſoft courtly camps, 


That kill, and ſmile, and ſmile, and kill again ! 


Can it (ſoul- freezing ſpectacle !) be he, 
E'en as a friendly neighbour that but now 
Sent to their guardian's board a courteous gift, 
Who hurls hot bolts at yon high-ſeated walls; 


| And, like a black enchanter, all malign, 
In miſchief mighty, with loud-bellowing rage 


Spouting his fiery arches in the air, 

Eſſays to bore and batter into duſt 

The maſſive bulwarks ?—Are they ſhadows, ſay, 
Or what they ſeem, that fit conſorting there? 
Unnatural fellowſhip ! While the roar of arms 
Suſpends its bray, and the tir'd furies breathe, 


Lo! adverſe chiefs, that with a frowning front 


Meet in the battle, at the banquet met 
With ſocial eyes ! the ſparkling draught goes round, 
As friends, long lov'd, long left, again embrac'd, 


And 


ro gent ons e & 


6 

And odd the purple ſpirit in their cup, 
To animate their mantling amity ! 
See a ſmooth captain, with ſoft, civil n | 
Some dainty of the table tenders him, 
At whom to-morrow he muſt thunder theo 
And bids that blood with gladder current glow, 

By gen'rous juices cheer'd, which tis his taſk 
Shortly to ſeek to ſhed ! like a foul hoſt, 
That hoſpitably entertains the gueſt + 
He doors to midnight death. While as they caſt, 
With their gay leaders, from their bloody * 
Camp'd in each others view, the hoſtile hoſts 
Jovially hail whom they are come to harm; _ - 
Make merry interchange of ſportive becks, 
And wanton nods, and ſmiles, and frolic ſong, 
And friſky dance; like harmleſs villagers 
In innocent aſſembly on the green, 
All gameſome on a ruſtic holiday. 


F 
* 


Civiliz'd war ! in every varied view, 
III fuits thee, fiend accurs'd ! ſo fair a name. 
Though in the field a ſmoother form thou wear 
Than thy wild ſiſter bag of craggier ſhape, 
A feller fury thou! for on thee wait = A 
Severer ſufferings, and. a wider ſcene 
With varied woes thy vaſter miſchief fills. 
Ah, *tis in cultur'd life, and chiefly there, 
f _ War 


( 33.) 
War is the ſcourge we call it; there alone 
In thickeſt ſhow'r of heavieſt laſhes felt, - 
It deeply lacerates and long furrows makes 
On, bleeding Happineſs ! thy mangled frame. 
What if the field of ſavage flaughter ſhow 
With blood a more obliterated green, 
A redder plain and direr forms of death ? 
Its rage the ſavage ſoldier feels, nor fears: 
Nurs'd in no filken lap, his lion-nerves, | 
Strings ſtrong as ſteel, ſtiff and untrembling, know 
To laugh at torment and to ſing in death. 
War is his ſport ; in ecſtaſy of ſoul 
He whoops and hails the hour that bids him face 
Its frowning front, its horrid dangers dare, 
And hack in pieces whom his heart abhors. 
Not ſuch the ſportive ſpringy leap to arms 
Of the cold hireling Europe's clarions call ; 
Forth to the field, unuſed to ſuffer pain, 
And long time lapp'd in ſoft and drowſy eaſe, 
Fearful and loth he moves: the arms of peace 
He leaves reluctant, and reluctant lifts 
The hoſtile ſpear : nor by hot malice ſpurr'd 
Gainſt whom he's ſent to ſlay, nor flaming love 
Of whom he goes to ſerve, with ſluggiſh ſtep, 
Heavy and homeward hanging, he obeys 
His creſted maſter's bidding to depart. 
E 
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The coward kills, himſelf with terror dead ; 
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The field be enters chill; again obeys 
His creſted maſter's bidding to deſtroy. 
A trembling hero; made by dread to dare. 

Afraid to fight, yet more afraid to fly, 

The priſoner of his poſt all pale he ſtands ; 

Now till, fave in his trembling g joints; now moves 
A meek machine obedient to command ; 
Until at length mechanic confidence 
From frequent miſſes of the levell'd led 


: 
1 


Gradual he draws; and from the tumult round him 


Catches a wildneſs, that all thought 
And terror ſwallows in its giddy Wbirl. 

Confuſion cures his fear; brave he becomes 
When noiſe hath made him mad; and laurels then, 
But not before, Diſorder's hero reaps. 
Till then (whate'er the gay-cloath'd coward prate, 


Whoſe creſt tremendous ſcares the ſons of Peace) 


In him who fights for pay, not love of fight, 


Nor of the cauſe which his fold ſword ins 
Contemplative Compaſſion views a wretch, 


When firſt he enters the dread, fateful field, 
A cold, recoiling wretch, that pale regrets 
He ere forſook the ſafe domeſtic feene. 
In fancy flain by every ſlaught'rous ſound, 
Lifeleſs he hears the loud diſploded deaths, 


And mid the thunder dies a thouſand times. 


— 


9 

Ah cruel luſts ! wherever ye have lain, 
Lodg'd in whatever boſoms, founts of wars, 
That myriads thus have mercileſsly ſent 
From life's ſmooth walks and humanized ſcenes 
To freeze with horror amid forms they hate ; 
To wear white faces in the field of death, 
Without a cauſe to kindle ſcorn of life; 
Dire ills to work, where ill to none they with ; 


Hurt whom they hate not, whom they know not cruſh, 
And act the fiend by fury uninſpir'd. 


And, as nor pain nor terror in his field 
The ſavage warrior knows, but death's dread ſtroke 
Fearleſsly dares and furiouſly deals, 
So nor from Nature's frowns, wherever roams 
His rambling war, by hardening Nature aurs'd, 
His horny frame unſtringing ſickneſs dreads. 
Far other fates th- unproſperous path purſue 
Of art-fenc'd Health, when far from genial walls 
The tender wanderer ſtrays, and generous food. | 
Sickneſs, flow, filent enemy, aſſails | | 
Her pining victim; cheerleſsly conſum'd; 
And envying whom the ſword's keen fury cuts, 
That ardent die mid action's madd'ning heat, 
That ſudden drop and bid their pains adieu! 
A mournful, ſad, depreſſing death is theirs; 


. E 2 Nor 
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Nor animating tumult. round them roars, 

Nor reputation's bubble floats: before 

Their cheated eyes, nor fond domeſtic hands 

Diſpoſe their pillow and ſuſtain their head. 

From comfort quite cut off, outcaſt they lie 
5 From civil life's accommodated! couch, 

From military glory's fancied bed, 
And left to loſe the light at once without 
A ſoldier's ſolace, and a man's ſupport. 


Nor to the field is the dire rage confin'd 
Of our ſoft-nam'd contentions, where alone 
The wars that iſſue from the woods are felt. 
Thoſe whom theſe leave behind at home, they leave 
N | In undiminiſh'd plenty there to dwell. | 
= The ſons of Nature Nature till ſupplies : 
il The war nor drains their waters nor their woods, 
Fhins nor their hunted. meal nor finny food. 
But complicated traffic's trembling web 
Shakes, at tlie trumpet's call, through all its lines: 
Nor the domeſtic ſcene, where trade prevails, 
Eſcapes concuſſion *mid: the war-ſhook world. 
*Tis-agitation-all ! the quaking ſpreads. 
O'er every part ! nor finds affrighted peace 
One firm unrocking ſpot on which to reſt, 
Amid the tremor of the ſhiv'ring ſcene. 
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The city feels the ſtrife that's in the field. | | FP 
To the connected, ſympathifing ſcene 
9 The battle's blows their dire vibrations ſend. 
7 1 In other ruins rages there the war; 5 
=_ There falling fortunes anſwer falling lives, 
And broken hearts to broken limbs reply : 
Craſh after craſh reſounds ; fall follows fall; 
And groan ſucceeds to groan ; heav'd from the breaſt 
Of tumbling traffickers, from ſplendour hurl d 
To beggary's dark abyſs ; the wringing hands 
Of ruin'd houſes into Pity's eyes 
The tears continual call, that, ſcarcely wip*dz/ 
Guſh out again, and yet again are fill'd, | 
Repleniſh'd. by the wretches as they riſe : . I 
In long ſucceſſion to her aching fight : 
While, frequent, burſts upon the ſtartled ear 
The loud exploſion from the tube of death, 
Mid the domeſtic ſtillneſs thunder ſtrange ! 
Heart-quailing noiſe ! raiſing preſages dire 
In each miſgiving hearer ! follow'd ſwift 
By frantic Friendſhip's ruſh into the room, 
Pale Horror's piercing ſcream, or ſpeechleſs trance l 
Nor leſs ſuperior agonies attend 
The ſocial feelings, where they finer throb 
In cultur'd boſoms, when the ſevering ſword 
Cuts. from their claſp the life to which they clung.. 
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Full bh the wounds of for ſpirits cloſe : 

One hideous howl the ſavage mourner ſends 
For his ſlain friends; one ſhrill and ſhort-liv'd ſhriek 
From female woe, contents the tenderneſs 

Of woman's fonder love : then Grief farewel ! 
Then all is joy, for victory is theirs ; 

Huſh'd is each groan ; and every tear is dried; 

And rapturous rout and revelry prevails. '/ 
Ah ! not ſo ſoon the eyes, which battle duns 

On other ſhores, the tender dews diſmiſs. 

There tremble long th' untranſitory tears: 

The ſtabb'd Allections there bleed copious on 

In countleſs breaſts, war's wideſt, deepeſt wounds! 


? 


When the ſtain'd ſword, that drank the precious blood, 


Or from their own, or the ſame fount that flow'd, 
Or as their own was dear, hath long been wip'd 
And to its ſheath return'd—there, memory-bound, 
Sits pale affliction in full many a face, 

Month after month and year ſucceeding * 

The ſad ſurvivor of its ſable ſigns: 

When long caſt off the inky cloak hath lain, 

The undernoted ſorrow ſtill remains. 


Since ſuch the foul offence, th enormous crime, 
Gigantic guilt of war, exhauſting all 


Man's powers of ill, that leaves him nothing more 
. 
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Of monſtrous to be done, —whence is it, fay, 
Whence 1s it, when the martial bands go forth, 


| Not to beat back, with righteous brav'ry nerv'd, 
The lawleſs breaker into peaceful lands, 

But diſtant men with tragic frown to front, 
And blood that rolls in veins remote to ſpill ; 


Whence is it, as they paſs, the public eye 
Complacent on the long proceſſion looks? 


Where is the horror of the gazing throng 
That ſtuff the ſtreet, or, to the windows drumm'd, 


Thick cluſter there, whoſe theatre of looks 
With placid ſmile the ſpectacle approve ? 
Why is it, that on all the faces round 


No frowns are ſeen ? no pale abhorrence fpreads ? 


No diſcompoſure ſtirs * Whence comes the peace 


On each calm countenance fo ſound that ſleeps? 
Lo! not a brow is knit ! nor quits its reſt 

One quiet feature! nor one ſingle eye 

Shoots angry light, or wounded ſhrinks away, 
At ſuch a monſtrous ſcene ! a concourſe vaſt 
Of homicides, thick thronging on the fight ! 
Whoſe train protracted ſatiates, as they paſs, 


E'en eyes, on ſhows that gliſtening long can gaze; 


Each going forth to do that deed accurs'd, 
Whoſe ſolitary act, in Fancy's ear, 
Excites the raven's ſcream ; while the dread ſpot, 


Where 
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Where violated life's hoarſe groans were heav'd, 


Shows frightful ſhapes to Superſtition's eye; 


And the dire tale, on winter s witching eve, 


In narrower ring the chalk-cheek'd circle knits, 
Cloſe creeping to the warm protecting hearth. 


Where is that thing, whoſe dark deformity 


Dreſs cannot cover from untutor'd man ? 


F 
fl 


Thou ghtleſs he looks on all ſurrounding things, 


The ſcience of their ſurface all his lore. 


Doth Error meet him cloth'd in eloquence ? 


He hugs the painted hag, and beauteous Truth 
"Believes his arms embrace. Doth Miſery rob'd 


In purple pomp appear ? He knows her not, 
With envious eye ſurveys, and deems there ſtands 


Felicity before him. Laughs aloud 


Light vacant Joy? There, dreams he, dwells Content. 
On higher ſtation ſtands a human form ? 

His credulous eyes a higher ſtature own. 

Or doth foul Guilt in fair array appear, 

Grac'd with the ſplendour or of wit or rank ? 


He looks and loves and calls her Innocence ; 


E'en Virtue calls her. But tis here, tis here, 
All potent dreſs ! in all its magic pow'r, 
Thy witch'ry on his cheated eye is ſhown. 
Lo! what a wondrous width of interval, 
7 | In 
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In eſtimation's ſcale, . he thoughtleſs throws 


Between the ſelf- ſame deed, when unadorn'd, 

Undreſt it ſtands, and ſhows its naked ſhape, | |. - 
And when thy drap'ry, Decoration! flings 
Its graceful folds and lovely dies around it! 


On the firſt motion of the mind that way, 


Shrinks from his thought; tries from himſelf to run; 
And is afraid to truſt him with himſelff. 
With violent force he calls his thoughts from off 
So foul a thing, and tries to chain *em/down. | 
Again and yet again the magnet prize, 


Whoſe ſtrong attraction tugs againſt the terms 


As ſtrongly that repel him, ſpite of all 
His ſtrife to ſtruggle from it, to his mind 
Recurs; rene ws its hold; repeats its pulls: 
Again and yet again his look returns 

To the black work by which it muſt be won, 


Ere his recoiling Reaſon, leſs and leſs 


That backward ſtarts, as oftener up it goes 
And eyes its fear, with flow confent complies. 


A deed ſo dark, that he who has a heart 


To wiſh it done, and wealth a hand to buy, 
Culls from the crowd, with penetrating choice, 


The wretch whom ſtrong temptation draws towards it, 


A face 


A face of ſtone ; whoſe muſcles never move 


Into a ſmile ; whoſe heavy, brooding brow, 
Habitual overhung, bis eye's dark den, 
Blackens beneath its ſhade their ſurly low'r. 


A deed, which he who to another moves, 

Knows not to name; he has a thing toſay, 
Which, while he can be ſeed, he cannot ſay, Milo. ; 
Full in his face while looks the ſtaring ſun; int f 
Which he muſt ſay ſurrounded: by the night: 
Which he would ſay without the uſe of ſound, 


Silent infuſe into his fellows breaſt | 
By inſpiration's ſpiritual ſpeech ;- 


„ 
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If heard or not; with ſentences, conciſe, - 


Cloſe clipt and ſpare, a frugal niggard es | 


All prating ſuperfluities left out, 


And iffued none but neceſſary ſounds; Wo. 


Speech bare of words, all hint and 0M 
In expletives, that plump geek language out 


Meet for the mouth of Pleaſure, all uncloath'd, 5 


Suited cadav'rous to the ghaſtly theme |! 33 


S2. { 221 
Which with half utterance he eee n (1 
With an unfiniſh'd voice, unfill'd with breath, 
Faint timid tones that fear to leave the 0 ; F Eiter 
Sounds ſo like ſilence, that the hearer doubts... ects wins 


TE 


A deed, in which the hardier villain's mouth, 


* 
1 


That would th* accomplice keep, his words have won, 


þ * Shakeſpear : flog Jokes. 
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. 
In his oft- back- retreating heart muſt oft 
His rallying ſpirit pour. It is a deed, 
Which when determin'd by a tempted wretch, 
All his dire fund of fortitude in ill ekt 
He muſt call forth to do, and wind his heart 
As high as it will ſtretch. His choice of time 
He fixes on the hour when all the world 
Is dead; when with the colour of his act 
Darkneſs accords ; and every eye is clos'd. 
* Between his purpoſe and his dreadful ſtroke 
Wild is the ſpace within him: + to the ſcene 
Of his dark act, with a light-falling foot, 
Ghoſt-like he glides; and fancifully fears 
Leſt ſtrange and wondrous voices wake the world 
And babble of his buſineſs. When the blow 
His heav'n-forſook and hell-driv'n hand hath truck, 
He is afraid to think on what he has done bus 

That *twere undone, is his devouteſt with. 

Of heaven and earth he feels himſelf accurſt. 
With wildeſt ſuperſtition ſeiz d, he dreads 
That preternat*ral Providence will point 
Its finger at his guilt. Whate'er his gain, 

He finds that Peace and he have parted, ne'er 
To meet again. Tis ill for ever with him. 
An horrid ſpectre is before his eyes. 


* Julius Car. + Macbeth. 
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The grave ſends back in his gbaſtly gift: 
The ſhadowy reſurrection's grim reproach —_ | 
| Shakes all the trembling pillars of his ſoul. 
He ſtarts, when nothing ſtirr'd; Who "HR 2” —he aka, | 
When no one ſpoke; and mutters things unheard | 
With nimble-moving lips that ſend no ſound. 
Diſturb'd e' en in the ſtilleſt room he lies; 

Kept by no noiſe awake, no ſleep he finds, 
Or no oblivion finds it. Glad t' eſcape ; 
From ſcaring viſions, ſoon in ſweats he wakes. 

To cheer his midnight hour he muſt have light 
Continual at his couch; the live-long day, + a 1 It 
As clings a drowning wretch to him he holds 
(Dreading, as doth that drowning wretch the wave, 
Soul- ſinking ſolitude) he cloſely cleaves 
To ſome companion's ſide; hunted he ſeeks 
From the keen terrors that his ſoul purſue. 
Protection in his preſence ;_ when there's near 7119999 wet; 
Nought hoſtile to him fave himſelf, he fears; on-board 10 
Flees unpurſued ; and unſuſpected, reads | 
In every eye diſcernment of his deed. - _ 43 * 
His life an heavy load upon him lies | 
He can no longer bear; all wan and worn, 
The conſcience-wither'd wretch a witneſs comes | 
Againſt himſelf; and gloomy refuge ſecks, , 5 
In the dire executioner, from one | 
+, ; More 
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More dire within ; before his country's bar 


When pale he ſtands, a crowd of curious eyes 
The hall of juſtice choak, with hungry gaze 
And gloomy eagerneſs to mark the caſe 

Of ſuch a monſtrous mind! each line to trace, 
Where Penetration ſeeks to track the tread 
Of aſpect- printing ſoul; and every look 

And motion, with unwearied watchfulneſs, 
Of the prodigious culprit to devour ! 


= 


Yet this ſame deed, which e' en though ſingly done, 
If naked ſeen, ſuch ſhuddering horror moves, 
When cen on gaſping myriads at a time 
It is committed, yet when it is done 
With all its tinſel on it, with its pomp 
And robe about it, by a numerous troop 
Whom ermin'd Mightineſs commands and keeps; 

Whoſe corporal forms the critic eye approves, 
Select in ſtature, of proportions fair; 
Whoſe trim attire, with nice adjuſtment neat, 
ls pure from ſoil, and bright with ſhowy dies; 
Who to black ſcenes of lurid horror go, 

In holiday and laughing colours clad, 

Gay rainbow ruffians; on their guilty way, 
That wear no hanging head, nor downcaſt eye, 


But with a ſwelling cheſt and ſtately port 


That 


* 
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=—_ That ſtrut to blood; amid the gaping throng, 

6 Through whoſe long lines of dazzled looks me march, 
With plumy pinnacles pre-eminent, 

Tall above men; whoſe weapons luminous 
Hold mirrors to the ſon, return his rays, 

8 And give the light their radiant face receives, 
Doubling the day; all regularly rank d 
. In ſyſtem fair and ſymmetry of poſts, 
Amuſive to the eye; with meaſur'd ſteps 

5 Harmonious moving, timing every tread 

In ſymphony of feet; or elevate, 

Mounted on manag'd and on mettled ſteeds 
Whoſe haughty arch of neck bears high their heads, 
And hot, dilated noſtrils ſhoot out ſmoke, * 

Panting with gen' rous fires, that ſhort and neigh, 

And reſtleſs paw and champ the foay bit, 

And prance impatient of proceſſion's pace; 

While beauteous banners o'er the paſſing pane 2h 
Unroll their ſilken ſheets, that in rich ſtreaks | | 
Strive with the morning, and, in eaſy ſtream 
And playful freedom, flutt' ring looſe in air, 

Flirt with the gameſome gale ; and ſprightly ſounds 
Of rouſing muſic join the gorgeous ſhow, 

4 The thundering threat of drums, and the keen tones 

4 3 5 he. Of the ſharp fife, and high inciting ſounds 

85 Of trumpets that perſuade the thrilling ear, 
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« "Tis honour calls to arms, and the big call 
"Tis heroes that obey :”—thus proudly cloath'd 
In luxury of dreſs, with ſuch a ſweep 
And ſwell of regal gown, all over-cloak'd 
In every part with amplitude of pall, 
Voluminous diſguiſe ! this ugly a&, i 
Foul hag of night, miſhapen, monſtrous thing, 
Abhorr'd and loathſome to the ſenſe of right, 
As to the ſight the ribs of bony Death, 
Or hideous Scylla's womb of howling hounds, 
Fails to diſguſt ; the amiable vice, 
Hid in magnificence and drown'd in ſtate, 
Loſes the fiend ; receives the ſounding name 


Of Glorious War ; and through th* admiring throng 
Uncurs'd the ornamented murderers move. 


Law ! feeble repent i in 8 Renkin s room, 
Too young as yet to reign, how ſhort a wing 


| O'er human weal doth thy protection ſpread ! 


From rapine and from wrong contracted ſereen ! 


A ſpeck of ſhield, o'er the vaſt ſocial frame 


That throws a ſpot of ſhade, and leaves the bulk 
Uncover'd to the battle ! puny arm ! 

Whoſe fairy rod, for tiny Miſchief made, 

E'en him deters not, in his, petty ſphere, 

With ſtealing ſtep to move; while with loud rides 5 
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Giant Kejutice walks uncheck'd abroad, 


And braves both earth and ſkies, and ſtrikes ſuch blows 


With his unwieldy, pond'rous, pounding mace, 


As to the centre ſhake the trembling-orbT © . 


Whoſe limbs enormous no huge magiſtrate 


With mighty graſp arreſts, with maſſy chain, 


Of liuk prodigious, manacle immenſe! | 
If but ſome few life-drops = 
_ Bluſh on the ground, for him, whoſe impious hand 


Hath pow'r to bind. 


The ſcanty purple ſprinkled, a keen ſearch 
Commences ſtraight ; but, if a ſea be ſpilt, 


But if a deluge ſpread its ſpacious ſtain, 

And fields be flooded from the veins of man, 
Ober the red plain no ſolemn coroner 

His inquiſition holds. If but one corſe, 

With murder's mark upon it, meet the eye 

Of pale Diſcovery in the lonely path, 

Juſtice begins the chace: when high are heap'd 
Mountains of ſlain, the great, the a en guilt 0 
Safe in its ſize, too large for laws to laſh, 


Trembles before no bar.—Panting and pale, 


A ſingle culprit, hark! the hounds of Law 

Hunt in full cry: but where's the ion; 

On culpable communities can ſhoot | 

The bulky bolt ? for culprit empires ee eee 

The huge coloſſal conſtable, to whom hy 
5 6 


Such 
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Such criminals will crouch ? Where ſtands the court, 

Of ample area, like the arch of heaven, 

Within whoſe walls wide-ſwelling, plaintiff ſtates 

Offending ſtates may ſue, and nations wait 
Their ſentence, meek ſubmitted to the mouth 

Of ſo ſublime a bench? Till this can be, | „ 
How poor the boaſt of Law ! She wants an eye | 
More keen, to catch whom, caught, her arm can ſcourge ; 
And in her hand there needs a Michael-ſword 

Of vaſter ſize her bigger foes to fell, 

Smite Mountain-miſchief, Evil's mightier fiend, 

Satanic in his ſtature and his ſtrength. 


From lawleſs force, look round the world and ſee, 
Defence how feeble legal force affords ! 
Aſſault and ſelf-reliance for relief 

Compoſe the ſcene of man. Tis warfare all ! 

Still reign the woods, and ſtill the world is wild 1 

Each hour of life, or wrongs arriv'd require 

Repulſion bold, or wrongs expected call 

For conſtant caution. Fear her forts erects 

O'er all the public, all the private, world. 

Which way we look, fortifications talk 

Of man in danger from his fellow-man ; 


Of man *gainſt man for ever on his guard. 
Lo! o'er each door, each window, of each houſe: 
| "1 The 
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The traverſe bar! Lo! every cautious land, 
By ocean unencircled, cinctur'd ſtands N 
With art's munition! each ſuſpicious night, 


Behold its bolted towns ! their gate's thick guard! 


The ſtony ſtrength that folds them in ſurvey ! 
The mural girdle's iterated round ! 

Wall within wall! protection intricate ! _, 
While water adds ats flowing fence, t' afford 
Fulneſs of ſafety, and ſhut out the foe: 

The wildeſt, felleſt foc of feeble man 

The lion eminent! the wolf ſupreme !_ 

Whoſe mighty prowl around the human folds. : 


Requires an iron pen, a maſly coop 
To keep him out; and whoſe incurſive craft 


For cunning, complicate excluſion calls. 


And is this civil life, where civil lands 
So ſcant a ſum of ſavage violence 


Can whip within them, while without them, all 
Towards each other the barbarian play ? 


%- 


Where Fraud her fightings adds to thoſe of Force, 
And wars the city and the field poſſeſs? 
Oh! when that voice, which dead confuſion heard, 
Shall human chaos hear? Oh! when ſhall ceaſe, 
Obedient to its call, this noiſe confus'd 

Of various battle? this continuous din, 


In war, of claſhing ſteel; in peace, miſall', 
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Than a ſweet name no more, of claſhing aims? 
Of ſelfiſh intereſts in eternal tilt 

Contending ? this extended tournament, 
(Making all human life its boundleſs liſt, 

And through all time prolong d) of private views 
To private views oppos'd; irregular 

Againſt each other ruſhing ; keeping up, 

From age to age, one everlaſting cloud 

And clatter of encounter ; to the friend 

Of human kind preſenting, as he ſits 

From the hot combat penſively apart, 

A picture all confus'd of counter paths, 

Each other croſſiug with colliſion loud! 

A wildly ſhifting, ever-waving ſcene ! 

A ſea of ſinking and aſcending heads, 

Where all is undulation, riſe and fall! 

This, mounted high with plume and ſpear, that * 
Unhors'd amid the trampling, bruis'd and broke, 

Biting with bankrupt-agony the ground; 

While ſhouts and groans, in air tumultuous mix'd, 
With harſh diſcordant noiſe diſtract the ear. 


How long ſhall it be thus ?—Say, Reaſon, ſay, 
When ſhall thy long minority expire ? 
When ſhall thy dilatory kingdom come ? 
Haſte, royal infant, to thy manhood ſpring ! 
7 Ft | Almighty, 
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eee, when mature, to rule mankind, . 
Meaz are the outward checks, thy bridle's place | 


- 
» 
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2 8 Within the ſecret boſom, that ſupplj . 10 5 : 
= Thine is the majeſty ; the victory thine, | | 
Por thee reſerv'd, o'er all the wrongs of life. . | 


5 - The pigmy violence the private ſcene . 8 3 4 
RW That vexes, and that hides his head minute | 3 


=_ From human juſtice, it is thine toendj 


by : Andi thine, the tall and Titan-crimes that lift A 


= 8 Their heads to heaven and laugh at laws: to thee . . = 
SY _— . All might belongs: haſte, reach thy ripen'd years]! 
5 75 Mount thine immortal throne, and ſway the world! 3 
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